'64                          SEEAPHITA   -
you not grieved by your father's and mother's death? They loved you so well.5
" c Dead? ? said she. * No, they are still in me. This is nothing,3 she added, pointing to the bodies they were taking away.
" This was the third time I had seen her since her birth. It is difficult to see her in church; she stands near the pillar that supports the pulpit, in such a dark corner that it is hardly possible to discern her features.
" Of all the servants of the house, none were left at the time of that event but old David, who, though he is eighty-two years old, manages to do all his mistress needs. Some of the people of Jarvis have strange tales about the girl. Their stories having assumed some consistency in a land that is greatly addicted to mysteries, I set to work to study Jean Wier's Treatise on Sorcery, and other works on demonology, in which the effects on man of the supernatural (so called) are recorded, in search of facts analogous to what are ascribed to her------"
" Then you do not believe in her? " asked Wilfrid.
" Indeed, yes," said the pastor with simplicity, " in so far that I regard her as a most fantastic creature, spoilt by her parents, who have turned her brain by the religious notions I have set forth to you."
Minna shook her head in a gentle expression of negation.
" Poor girl! " the pastor went on, " she has inherited from her parents the fatal enthusiasm which misleads mystics and makes them more or less crazy. She fasts in a way that drives poor David to despair. The good old man is like some frail plant that trembles at a breath of wind and basks in the smallest gleam of sunshine. His mistress, whose incomprehensible language he has adopted, is to him the breeze and sunshine; to him her feet are diamonds, her forehead crowned with stars; she moves environed by a white and luminous halo; her voice has an accompaniment of music; she has the gift of becoming invisible. Ask to see her; he will tell you that she is wandering through astral worlds. It is difficult to believe such fables. Every such miracle, you know,